Evidence for Defence.
Herbert Rowse Armstrong
my wife, a niece, Miss Agnes Sayle, -who came the first week in
August when Miss Pearce went away on holiday, the servant, Lily
Candy, and myself. These were all up to Mr. Chevalier's arrival.
The children, of course, were also there. After consultation with
Dr. Hincks, at his suggestion it was arranged that another doctor
should he called in, and he jointly with Dr. Hincks certified my
wife. That doctor came from Talgarth. I do not think he had
ever been in my house before, although I knew him personally
through another source. He was only called in professionally.
My wife had not vomited on the morning of the 22nd to my know-
ledge, but I was told so. I am not sure as to the precise hour
when Dr. Hincks called that day, but it was about midday. My
recollection is that after my wife had been certified Dr. Hincks
and Dr. Jayne left my house. It was originally intended that he
should come back about two o'clock, but I believe there was some
little difficulty in getting a car to convey my wife to the asylum.
It did not appear to me that my wife's condition altered
for the worse between Dr. Hincks's first visit and second visit to
my house that day. I have heard Dr. Hincks in evidence say
that he had some anxiety as to whether my wife could be taken
to the asylum, but I do not know what was at the back of his
mind. The car in which we went to the asylum was an open
car, and my wife sat between myself and Miss Friend in the
back seat. Dr. Hincks sat in front next the chauffeur. Miss
Friend took a vessel in the car in case my wife should vomit.
I did not know whether it was necessary to take such a vessel in
the car.
By Mr. justice dabling—My wife did vomit on one occasion
on the way.
Cross-examination continued—She knew she was going to a
mental home. I was told by Dr. Hincks to let her know that; I
told her she was going to a home where she would have great
attention, and also where she would have rest for a short time.
I did not use the words " You are going to a mental home." I
never mentioned the word asylum or anything to do with that; I
only told her she was going to some place where she would have
attention and a rest cure.
Can you then suggest any sort of mental distress which
would have brought on vomiting in the car 1—I do not know at all.
I have no means of giving an opinion on that. My wife was able
to walk from the car when we arrived at the Asylum. I think
she took her sister's arm, but I cannot say more than that. She
did not take mine. Speaking from memory, I think it was within
the first 4 or 5 miles that my wife vomited on that journey. The
total distance we had to travel was some 50 miles. I do not
remember that my wife was in an exhausted condition when we
arrived at the asylum. I was told afterwards that she was put to
219

